The fwectU dcer'ft creaii^^ a d ;& YC ngeanc7fWt 
N ot drop d down e yet, 

lard. The higher powres forbid, 

Pm I&yfttfsdeadilicfivMrt, Ifword,noioath 
Prcuaifcnoc f goandft e :ify OU « nbrinK ■ 

Tinflure,orluftrejnherIi P ;iicreyc 
Heate outwardly, or breath within, He fcrue you 
As I would do the Gods, But, O thou Tyrant, 
Do not . i-epcitt theft things, for they arc hcauier 
Then aU thy woes can ftkre ; therefore betake thee 
To nothing but difpaire, A thoufand knees, 
Ten thoufand yearcs together, naked, fatting 
Vpon a barren Mountains, and ftill Winter 
In ftomwperpctuall, could not mouetheGods 
Tolookc that way thou wer'r. 

Lea. Go on y go on ; 
Thou canftnoc fpeakc coo much, Ihatiedcferu'd 
All tongues to talke their butt eft. 

Lord, Say no spore; 
How ere the bufineffe goes, you haue made fault 
Tth boldneScof your fpeech* 

Pah* I am forry fort ; 
All faults I make, when I (hall come to know them. 
I do repent : Alas, I hauc fhcw'd too much 
The raftineflc of a woman : he is toucht 
To th'Noble heart, What's gone, and what's pafthelpe 
Should be pa$ grecfe : Donot rccciueafBiftion 
At my petition \ 1 bciecch you, rather 
Let rnebepunifh'd, that haue mindedyou 
Ofwhatyoufihould forget. Now (good my Liege) 
Sir,Royail Sir, forgiue a foolifh woman ; 
The loue I bore your Qiieene (Lo, foole againe) 
He fpeakc of her no more, nor of your Children ; 
lie not remember you of my owne Lord, 
(Who is lofl too:) take your patience to you, 
And tie fay nothing. 

Lc&. Thou didft fpeake but well, 
When moft the truth : which I receyue much better, 
Then to be pktied of thee* Pvcrhee bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Q^cene, and Sonne, 
One graue fhall be for both : Vpon them fliall 
The caufes of their death appeare (vnto 
Our flume perpetuall) once a day 3 Ile f ifit 
The Chappeil where rhey lye, and tcsres flicd there 
Shall be my recreation* So long as Nature 
Will beare yp with this exercife, fo long 
Idaylyvowto vfc it* Come, and le ad c me 
To chefe forrowes. Exeunt 


Scana Tertia, 


Enter Ant'tkoms > a Ulfarrfaer, "Bah 7 Sbctpt- f 
ward* &id Clmnc. 

, -rf^.Thou art perfeft then, our (hip hath toucht vpon 
The Defarcs otTSofomia* 

Ut&r t J (my Lord) and feare 
We haue Landed in ill time ; the skies looke grimly, 
And threaten prefent bluffers* In my conference 
The hcauens with that we hauc in hand, areangry, 
And frownc vpon*s# 

Ant* Their facred wil's be done : go get a-boord, 
Looke to thy barke,Iic not be long before 


I call vpon thee.! 


M* m Makeyour beffhafte.and 
Too-farrerth LandVtis liketo beloB 2? i 
Befides this place is famous for theCreaS Cr ' 
Of prey, that kcepc vpon't, c * 

Antig. Go thou away, 
He follow inftantly . 

*JMoTi I am glad at heart 
To be fo ridde o'th bufineflc* 

Ant* Come, poorebabc; £^ 


I haue heard ( but not beleeu ? d) the Spirits rtti 
May walkcagaine : iffuch thing be, thy Mot? ^ 
Appeared to mclaft ni ght : for ne re was dre! 
So like a waking. To me comes a creator 
Sometimes her head on one fide, fome an™l 
I neuer fa w a vcffell of like forrow l * 
So fiird, and fo becomming : in pure white T? k 
Like very fanftity fhe did approach e * 
My Cabine where I lay : thrice bowd beforem 
And (gafping to begin fome fpeech) her e V e* 
Became two fpciuts; the furiefpent anon 
Did this breake from her. Good^r^, 
Since Fate (againfl thy better diTpofitioti) ' 
Hath made thy pcrfon for the Thower-out 
Ofmypoore babe, according to thine oath 
Places remote enough are in 'Behcms* * 
There wcrpe and leaue it crying: and for the hht 
Is counted loft for euer, Perdita 
I prethee ca!l T t : For this vngentle bufincfle 
Put on thee, by my Lord, thou ne*rc ftialt fee 
Thy Wife Pmlim mote : and io, with ffiritkes 
She melted into Ayrc. Affrighted much, 
I did in tiaic collet my fclfe,and thought 
This was fo, and no (lumber : Drcames, arc :oyc$ 
Yet for this once, yea fuperfthioufly, ; * 

I will be fquar'd by this. Idobeleeue 
Hermione hath fuffer'd death, and that 
Apollo woiild (this being indecde the iffue 
Of King Pdixcnes) it fliould heere be laidc 
(Ej ther for life, or death) vpon the earth 
OfVs right Father. Bloffeme, fpecd thee well. 
There lye, and there thy chirrafiter; there thefe, 
Which may if Fortune ple^fe, both breed thee (pretty) 
And fljll rert thine. The ftorroe beginnes^oorcwreich 
That for thy mothers fault, art thusexpos'd 
To lotfe, and what may follow* Wecpe I eaonot, 
But my heart bleedes : and nioft accurft am I 
To be by oath enioyn*d to this. Farewell, 
The day frownes more and more s thou'rtJike to haue 
A lulkbie too rough ; I neuer faw 
Theheauensfodim,byday. A fauage clamor? 
Well n»y i get a-boord :This.is the Chace, 
I#am gone for euer. Exitpurfud tyrtm 

$h?p. I would there wercno age betwecne sen and 
three and twenty, or that youth would deep out the rtfe 
for there is nothing (in the betweene) but getting wen- 
ches with childe, wronging the Auncientry, ftealingt 
fighting, hearkeyou now; would any but thefeboyldc* 
braines ofnineteenc, and two and twenty hunt this w«* 
ther ? They haue fcarr'd away two of my beft Shetpe, 
which I feare the Wolfe willfooner finderthen the Mai* 
fter ; if any where I haue rhem 5 'tis by the fea-fide, brou- 
zing of luy, Good-Iuckc (and't be thy will) what W 
we heere ? Mercy on's, a Barne ? A very pretty barne; A 
boy a or a Childc I wonder ? (A pretty one, a vericprcttie 
one) fare fome Scape j Though lam not bookifhj pi 


TheWintmTde* 


z8p 


'^TWaiting-Gentle woman inthefcape S this has 
® n ( meflaire-Jwofkc, fonie Ttunke-worke f fomebe- 
beCP lore wotke : they were warmer that gotithi$ t 
h'^ e ; ; ° ore Thing is heere. He take it v P for pity,yet 
ibefl f" onnc CO me ; he hallowM but cuen now- 

Snur Clmne* 

, «^h-n thou art dead and ;or.cen come hither ; 
r ^rftchou,man? 
% 7 I hauc fcene two fuch fights, by Sea 8c by Land; 
Jji'mnottoftrUisaSe^foritis nowtheskie be- 
r % Ae Firm anient and it, you cannot thru ft a bodkins 

P °£p Why boy, how is it? 

ci* i wo^ ld y ou dici buE fce ^ ow ]t c,)a f e5 ^ iow jt 

how it takes vp the fhore^but that snot to the point: 
nh thcrnoft pitteotis cry ofthepoore foulc$>fomctimci 
fee'CJti^ and not co fee 'em: Now the Slnppe bearing 
Xt Moone with her maincM aft, and anon fwallowed 
Jvithycft an ^ froth,asyou 7 ldthrufta Corkc into ahogf- 
head- And then for the Land-feruice, to fee how the 
Beare tore out his flioulder- bone, how hecridetomee 
forhelp^ ^ faid his name was Anttgomu^, Nob) emsn ; 
gut to make an end of the Ship i to fee how the Sea flap- 
diamon d it s butfirft,how thepoorefoulcs roarcdj and 
thcTeamock'dthemjand how thepoore Gentleman roa- 
iti and theBc^remock'dhirn, both roaring lowder 
thembefea, or weather, 
Sfap. Name of mercy, when was this boy ? 
Ch t Now, now : I hauc not wink'd fince I fjw thefe 
fights : the men are not yet cold vnder water, not the 
Bearcbalfedin'don the Gentleman: he's at it now; 
Jiff Wouidlhadbin by, to hauehdp'd the olde 

Clo. I would you had beene by the fhipfide, to hauc 
hdp'd hefjthere your charity would hauc JackM footing- 
Shep* Heauy mattcrsjhcauy matters: but lookcthee 
heere boy. Now bleffe thy feife; thou met'ft with things 
dyingj with things new borne. Here*s a fight for thee: 
Looke chec, abearing-cloath for a Squire* childe: looke 
[kcheercj takcvpjtake vp(Boyt)open N t : fo, let*s fee,ic 
vv^tMdmelfhouldbe richbythe Fairies, This isfome^ 
Changeling ; open't : what's within, boy ? 
CU, You're a mad olde man ; If the finnes of your 
forgiuen you, you're well to hue, Golde ? all 

Gold, 

Sttep* This isFaiery Gold boy, and 'twill prouefo: vp 
with t, keepe it clofe: home, home, the next way. We 
artluckie(boy) and to bee fo ftill requires nothing but 
fecrecie. Let my flieepe go ; Come (good boy)the next 
w*tyhome- 

CU. Go you the next wiy with your Findings, He go 
fee if the Beare bee gone from the Gentleman, and how 
much he hath eaten: they are neuer curft but when they 
arc hungry : if there be any of him lefcjle bury it. 

That's a good deed : if thou mayeft difcerneby 
m Which is left of him, what lis is, fetch me to dVfigbc 
of htm, a 

■> 'Marry will I: and you Oiall hclpe to put him 

ground, r r 

^ Tis akeky day s boy, and wce'l do good deeds 

5 Excmt 


<iA$tis Quartus. ScemTrima. 


on u 


Enter Time, the Cbsrm* 
Tims* Ithatpleafefomc,tryaIl; both ioy and terror 
Of good, and bad : that makes, and vnfclds errcr, 
Now take vpon me (in the name of Time) 
To vfc my wings : Impute it not a crime 
To me, or my fwifc paffage, that I Aide 
OrelkteeneyeereSiand Scaue the growth Yjivride 
Ofthat wide gap, fince it is in my powre 
To orcthrovj Law, and inonefclfc-bornehowre 
Toplanr,and ore-whelme Cuftome. LetmepalTe 
The fame I am, ere angent'ft Order was, 
Or what is now receiu*d, 1 wimeffeto 
The times thst b rough tthe^ in, fofhallldo 
To th'freflieft things now reigning, and make ftalc 
The gliftering of this prefent, as my Taie 
Now feemestoit : your patience this allowing, 
I turnemy glaffe, and giucmy Scene fnch growing 
As yoii had flept betweene : leading 
Th J cffeftsof his fond iealoufics^ To giUeuing 
Thathefhutsvphimfclfc, IiDngine me 
(Gentle Spectators) that I now may be 
In faire Bohemia, and rein ember well, 
I mentioned a fonneo'th'Kings, which FhrmeU 

I now name to you: and with fpecd fo pace 
To fpeake of Perdira, now grown e in grace 
Equall with wond ring. What of he* inlues 

I I ift not prophefie ; b nt let Times newes 

Be knowne when 'tis brought forth -A fhepherds daugh- 

And what to her adheres, which foil owes after, (ter 

Is th'argumentofTime : of thi? allow, 

If euer you hauefpenc time wovfe, ere now: 

I f neuer, yet that Time himfelfc doth fay, 

He wifties carncftly, y su neuer may. &xj£, 


Scena Secunda. 


Entet wr P$tixenes 9 md Camsllo* 
PaL I pray thec (good Camilla) be no more importu- 
nate": 'tis a fickncfie denying thee any thing ; a death to 
grant this. 

Cam. It isfifteene yeeres fince I faw my Countrey : 
though I hauc (for the moft part) bin ayred abroad,! de- 
fire to Uy my bones there. Befides, the penitent King 
(my M after) hath fent for me, to whole feeling forrowes 
I might be fome allay, or I orcweene to thmkcfo) which 
is another fpurre to my departure* 

Pol, As thou lou'ft me (£ami!l*) wipe not out the reft 
of ihy fernices, by leauing menow : the ncedcl haue of 
thee, thine owneigeodneffe hath made: better not to 
haue had thee* then thua to want thcc,thou hauing made 
me Bufineffes, (which none (without thee) can fuffiri- 
ently manage) muft either ftay to execute ihemrhy felfc, 
or take away with thee the very feruiccs thou haft done: 
which if I haue not enough confidercd fas too much I 
cannot) to bee more thankefull tb thec, fhall bee my fin- 
die, and my profite therein, the heaping friendfiiippes. 
Ofthat facall Countrey Sicillta, prethce fpeake no more, 
whole ?ery namingjpunniftiesmewith the remembrance 

Bb of 
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